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Author's Notes: 
Got this little idea from this picture 


https://T8mediatumblr.com/551 lca 130 le3edbf88f16833ec4 Tee2b/tumblr_p4kwsln3Unlvrfqqdol_I280jpg You 


don't see Matt shirtless too often, and got a little inspired tonight! Figured | could write a little something 
before Biffno starts to take over my life enjoy! :) comments and questions most appreciated thank youl 


It was just like any other photoshoot to promote their new album. 

Ben was a little excited, and nervous, sure he'd done some band photos before. This was slightly different 
however, a lot more people were going to see these, so he'd have to really watch himself so he didn't look like 
some dork. 


Since he felt he was officially in the band now, having to to be on their album. 


It probably helped that everyone made Ben feel welcome, leading up to this point. 


In between takes, Ben and Matt shared a glance, which made Ben's heart start to pound in his chest. 

Chris and Kim were oblivious, as they posed for photos. 

Ben had happened to look over at Matt again to catch his stare. 

Ben watched the corners of Matt's mouth twitch into a small confident smile. One that Ben knew quite well. 


When there was a small break, Ben watched as Matt took off his shirt he was wearing, which in turn made 


Ben blush a little. Since this was something Matt never did. 

Matt grabbed Ben's leather jacket that was lying over a chair, and slipped it on 

Chris cocked an eyebrow seeing this. 

"What? You're not the only one that can go shirtless." Matt teased, and adjusted his jacket. 

Ben couldn't help, but stare a little. 

Ben swallowed thickly, Matt really could look good in anything. 

Ben briefly daydreamed of Matt just wearing his leather jacket, and nothing else. 

No one seemed to notice Ben's gawking thankfully, since everyone else was more interested in Matt himself. 
Matt didn't mind the staring, he pretended like he didn't care, this was just a photoshoot afterall. 

Matt let his hands rest on his hips, as pictures were taken once again, once they were all huddled together. 


Chris teased Matt, telling him he should put some clothes on, while Matt quipped right back, that he should do 


the same. 

Kim butted in, that the two of them should just get dressed already, instead of bickering 
Which thankfully they did 

The photoshoot was over. 

Everyone went respectively back to their homes for the evening 


As it got later in the evening Ben wasn't really sure where Matt had ventured off too. Since he didn't see him 
on the lower level of Matt's home, he figured he must be upstairs. 


Which it seemed his intuition must have been right when he went to the bedroom, and seen a couple of lights 


on. 


This was a little unusual of Matt, since Matt himself would tell him when he was going to bed. Ben didn't think 
much of it, since they all had a bit of a long day. 


As Ben stepped into the bedroom, it felt like he was interrupting something. 


Matt was looking himself in the long mirror that was hanging on a closet door. Ben's leather jacket was on him, 


while it looked like all that Matt had on was some dark grey boxer briefs, besides the jacket. 


Ben swallowed thickly, was Matt somehow able to read his mind, and got a look at his daydreams earlier or 


what. 

Mat ran a hand through his hair, and adjusted the jacket, like he was admiring how well it looked on him. 
lt was a tad loose in the shoulders, a little long in the sleeves. 

Matt seemed to think it looked good on him at least. 

Matt hadn't notice Ben standing in the doorway till now. 

Matt's green eyes flickered to the side, having now noticed him standing there. 

"Hope you don't mind" Matt said, as he turned to the side, to look at himself again 

Ben shook his head, "it looks good on you." He managed to say. 

"You think?" Matt questioned 


Matt had plenty of his own jackets, even his own leather ones. Ben didn't understand why Matt wanted to wear 


his all of a sudden 
Ben's eyes finally managed to break away from Matt. 
With Ben deciding to get ready for bed, he doubted Matt would be into his little fantasy. 


By the time Ben turned around, from changing into his nighttime wear, he was surprised to see Matt lying 
back on the bed. Still wearing his leather jacket, and his boxer briefs. 


"You think you'd let me borrow this?" Mat said, as he turned his head to look at Ben 


Ben's heart started to pound in his chest. 
"You can" 

Matt smiled, "I can tell you like it on me don't you?" 

"| do 

Matt had a playful smile on his lips 

Ben watched as Matt's hands touch his toned stomach. 

Ben could barely swallow. 

Then Matt's thumbs hooked around his waist band, and pushed down his boxers. 
Down hips, to his thighs, then completely off. 

Nothing else needed to be done or said, for Ben to get the hint. 

Ben came right over, and was on top of Matt in a matter of seconds. 

Matt let out a few happy sighs when Ben was nuzzling against his neck 


Ben was breathing in deeply, the smell of aftershave, and leather on Matt, was enough to make him hard on 
the spot. 


Matt gasped under his breath, when he felt Ben bite his neck. 

"Ben." Matt groaned, then using his hands to scratch into Ben's back. 
Ben straddled Matt, making him hook his legs around his waist. 

"You can have it" Ben gruffed into Matt's ear. 


Matt blushed all over, when he felt Ben's hot breath against his ear, then even more when Ben pinned him 
down to the bed. 


Matt let out another gasp, when Ben's teeth sunk even harder into his neck. 


Matt wasn't sure what had gotten into Ben, but he was sure this was going to be a long night, that would 


leave plenty of marks on him. 


The End. 


